166          LAI OF GOBERTZ
But Gobertz seeth no less Her honour and her sweetness. Soon her small hand to kiss
Taketh he,
Saying, " Now for that stress Drave thee here thou shalt bless God, for so ending this
Thy penury."
Yet she would bid him away, Seeking her sooth to say, In what woful array
She was cast.
" Nay," said he, " but, sweet may, Here must we bide until day : Then to church and to pray
Go we fast."
Now then to all his ta!6nt, Seeing how he was bent, Him the comfort she lent
Of her mind-Cried Gobertz, well content, " If love by dreariment Cometh," that was well spent,
As I find."
Thereafter somewhat they slept, When to his arms she had crept For comfort, and freely wept Sin away.